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Want 


She: WE ARE GETTING UP A DONATION PARTY FOR THE PARSON. 
‘“BAD IDEA! IT WILL GET HIM IN TH’ HABIT OF EATING AND WEARING CLOTHES.” 
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CENTURY, 














Midwinter 


Fiction Number 
Eight Complete Stories 


(Most of them illustrated) 









Beginning 
“A Diplomatic 
Adventure” 

A new short novel by Dr. 


S. Weir Mitchell, author of 
“Hugh Wynne,” etc. 


Mrs. Humphry Ward’s most 
successful work 


“Fenwick’s Career” 
continued. 


Portraits of Keats 


The Government Side 
of the Railway Rate 
Question 
Lincoln the Lawyer 
Saving California’s 
Fruit Crops 
Exquisite Pictures 


in Color 
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The Gem of the 
WEST INDIES 








REGULAR 
WEEKLY SAIL- 
INGS by the 
steamers of the 


ATLAS LINE 
SERVICE 
FIRST-CLASS RATES 


To JAMAICA, $20 to 
$40. Round trip, $37.50 
to $75.00, including 
berth and meals, 


28 DAYS’ CRUISE, visit- 
ing ports in JAMAICA, 
COLOMBIA and COSTA 
RICA, $125.00, including 
berth and meals, 


Regular service to 
and from COLON, via KINGSTON, 
JAMAICA, first-class rate $55.00 
and upward, including berth and 
meals, 


For further particulars apply 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


Offices: 35-87 Broadway, N. Y. Boston, 92 State St. 
Chicago, 159 Randolph St. Philadelphia, 1229 Walnut St. 


!San-¥ ranciseo, 401 California St. St. Louis, 901 Olive St. 














Tried Him Out. 


EFORE President Angell, of the Univer- 
sity of Michigan, had attained to his 
present high position, a young hopeful enter- 
ing college was recommended to his considera- 
tion. 
“Try the boy out, professor; criticise him 


| and tell us both what you think,” the parents 


said. 
lo facilitate acquaintance the professor took 
the boy out for a walk. After ten minutes’ 
silence the youth ventured, “Fine day, pro- 
fessor.” 
“Ves,” with a faraway look. 
Ten minutes more and _ the 
squirming all the time, ventured: 


young man, 

“This is a 
pleasant walk, professor.” 

“Ves.” 

For another the matriculate 
boiled to his bones and then blurted out that 
he thought they might have rain. 

“Yes.” And this time the professor went 
on. “Young man, we have been walking to- 
gether for half an hour, and you have said 
not commonplace and 


ten minutes 


nothing which was 


| stupid.” 


“True.” 
ing his modesty, 


answered the boy, his wrath pass- 
‘“‘and you indorsed every 
word I said.” 

Then they laughingly shook hands and word 
went home from the professor that the boy 


was all right, and from that time they were 


| great friends.—Detroit Free Press. 


“ SHE SITS FOREVER IN THE SUN,” 


There was sunshine part of each of three hundred and 
fifty-seven (357) days last year at Colorado Springs ; the New 
York Central Lines ticket you via Chicago, Cincinnati or St. 
Louis to Colorado, Utah, California and the Pacific Coast. 


AM BERNARD and W. B. Watson are 
about to decide a big wager in Milwaukee 
shortly. Bernard and Watson were dining re- 
cently, and a discussion arose as to which 
was the better singer. It i8 a well known 
fact that neither of them is very long on vocal- 
ism, and so interest was immediately excited. 
John Slavin, Mabel Barrison and Bert Leslie 
were among those present at the time, and 
they were selected as judges. Watson gave a 
heart-rending, soul-stirring performance of 
“Keep a Little Cozy Corner in Your Heart 
for Me,’ and Bernard obliged with a selection 
from “Il Trovatore.” The applause granted 
both singers was so stupendous that the judges 
were unable to render a decision, and while 
the discussion was at its height the assembled 
throng were startled by a high falsetto note 
that rose above the din. 

3ernard immediately asserted that it came 
from the innermost depths of his anatomy, but 
Watson was too quick for him. 

“Claim a decision on that?” said he. “Why, 
Sam, you fool, that didn’t come out of your 
system. You stepped on the cat.” Then there 
was pandemonium.—Kansas City Independent. 


Gotrers should take YOUNGER’S SCOTCH ALE at 
luncheon and supper. It builds up.—Adv, 











JOHN JAMESON 


THREE ye¥%&%*& STAR 


WHISKEY 
































@ Stands supreme on the three 
vital points—Purity, Age, 
Like the best in 
every line, it costs the most. 


Flavor. 
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CLUB COCKTAILS— 
For the home, for the club, 
anywhere, are unrivalled. 
Choicest liquors, exquis- 
itely proportioned and 
blended and aged make aga 
perfectly royal drink. 
Seven kinds—Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Whiskey, Hol- 
land Gin, Tom Gin, York. “th 
G. r. HEUBLEIN & BRO., a... y 
Hartford New York London & 




















Chocolates 
and Confections 


known for their 
purity and goodness 
For sale where the best is sold. 








Boss’ 
Medium 





Acker Merrall & Condit Co's 
and all leading 
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THE 


COAT 


FEATURE OFA 

























is a modern idea—the shirt goes 


“On and Off like a Coat’ 


For morning, afternoon or evening, correct 
styles for every occasion—exclusive color fast 
fabrics or in white, 

$1.50 or more 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 
Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts 
in the World, 



















Pocantico Lodge, Briarcliff Manor, N. Y, 


Now OPEN 
for the Winter season and throughout the year. 


Doubled in capacity and with new and desirable 
features. toboggan slide, of model construction 
and near hotel, is a new winter sport property. 

Davip B. PLumgr, General Manager 


POCANTICO LODCE, open all year 
BRIARCLIFF LODCE, June 1 to Dec. 1 


E. 8S. Comstock, at New York Office, Windsor Areade, 
Fifth Avenue and 46th Street, 


Reuters 





























There is so much Sweet 
Almond Oil and Olive Oil 
in Reuter’s Soap that chap- 


and roughness are 


ping 
simply impossible. 
Send a two cent stamp for a trial cake 


BARCLAY & COMPANY 
44 Stone St., New York 




















The Generous Printer. 


ig a town where Association football is all 
the rage a newly-established printer was 
ordered to prepare the posters for an impor- 
tant Cup-tie match. 
Unfortunately, 
town where 
the announcement appeared on the boardings 


however, he came from a 


“soccer” was unknown, and when 


it was garnished with a_ highly-colored pic- 
ture of a Rugby “scrum”! 

“What on earth made you put that in, Mr 
Printer?” remonstrated the the 
club. “Our spectators will simply howl when 


they 


secretary of 


They come to watch us play 
with a round ball, not with an oval one.” 

“Well. never mind,” said the printer sooth- 
ingly. “If they make any bones about it, buy 
a ball to match the poster, and I'll stand 
the price of it!”—E-achange. 


see it. 


What a Court Really Is. 
AGISTRATE ROBERT CORNELL, of 
New York, has acquired a new and 
valuable legal definition. An aged but robust 


negro witness who testified before him the | 
other day wouldn’t stop talking when coun- | 


sel objected, but kept on roaring his testi- 
mony. 

“Stop!” the magistrate commanded. “Don’t 
you know you're in court?” 

“Ya-a-as’r,” replied the negro. 

“Well, don’t you know what a court is?” 


“Oh-h-h, ya-as’r,” said the old fellow with | 


a low bow. “Ya-as’r; a co’t is a place whah 
dey dispenses with justice!”—Saturday Even- 
ing Post. 


APTAIN RYAN, the new British naval 

attaché, said at a dinner in Washington: 

“The strength of the heads of some of our 
old school farmers is quite incredible. 

“At a harvest supper, a feast similar in its 
way to your Thanksgiving dinner, there was 
an old farmer who drank a good deal of cham- 
pagne. The moment his glass was filled he 
would toss it off, and then, of course, it would 
be filled again. 

“But the old fellow grew quieter and quieter 
the more champagne he drank. A frown set- 
tled on his forehead. His eyes flashed angrily 
under his heavy gray brows. 

“Finally, when the waiter filled his glass 
with wine for the twelfth or thirteenth time, 
he shook his head and said: 

““James, when are you going to put the 
whisky on the table? These minerals are get- 
ting tedious.’ ”"—Washington Post. 


CURIOUS case of wholesale libel is on 

in Paris. A newspaper of that city 

told of a certain gallant adventure in which 
it was alleged that a parish priest unnamed had 


figured, There are sixty-six parish priests in| 


Paris, and all have instituted slander suits, 
each with the object of vindicating himself. 
Each asks $200 damages.—New York Tribune. 











REDFERN Corseting is as 
smooth as a snug-fitting fine kid 


glove. The figure reveals the full 
beauty of the lines and curves of 
the model, which is scientifically 
designed as the proper base for 
figure fashions. 

There is a Redfern Model to 
mold all types of form into correct 
lines for all modes of dress. Filled 
with Arctic whalebone, made of 
choice fabrics and trimmed in 
lingerie effect. 

“SECURITY ” Rubber Button 
Hose Supporters on all models. 

Sold at the best shops at from 
Three-and-one-half to Fifteen 
dollars per pair. 
THE WARNER BROTHERS COMPANY. 











Seven 
Sutherland 
Sisters’ 
Scalp Cleaner 


makes a delightful, creamy lather 
that cleanses the hair and scalp 


thoroughly, removes dandruff and 
all other hindrances to healthy hair 
growth, It does not rot and bleach 
the hair like soda, ammonia, etc. 
@ Aid the scalp cleaner with the 
** Hair Grower.”’ Neither con- 
tains an element but what is good 
for the hair and scalp. 


Sold by druggists and de- 
partment, stores. 


“It’s the Hair--not the Hat ”’ 
That. makes a woman attractive 
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There isn’t much beauty in any 
beard, and most beards are really 
The Greeks knew this 


centuries ago. 
Williams’ 
Shaving Stick 


makes life e easy for the razor and 
keeps the face smooth and healthy. 


hideous. 





To those who use a shaving cup, 
we recommend Williams’ Luxury 
Tablet.’ Costs just the 
same—25 cents. 








Williams’ Shaving Stick (Trial Size) 
Sent for 4 Cents in Stamps 












THE J. B. WILLIATSIS CO. 


Glastonbury, Conn. 
























Ol Blrarh 
LIDEDS 


From the standpoint of service no fabrics are 
more satisfactory than these beautiful lustrous 
sun-bleached Linens. The softness of their 
texture, exquisite finish, and great strength 
and durability, are not found in any other 
linens. “Old Bleach” Linens develop into 
the most effective Walking and Outing Suits 
and Skirts. They can be washed frequently, 
with the assurance that each laundering only 
makes them look fresher and better. 

Trade mark “ @ldh Bleach” on all goods. 


The name guarantees the quality. 
All first-class dealers sell them. 
Our booklet on the cé 





tre of Linens and how to wash and preserve 
them sent on request. 


GEO. RIGGS & CO., iii-113 Franklin St.,N. Y. 

















Gains 


(Founded 1715) 


xk 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agent 
G. S. NICHOLAS 
New York 




















Registered Established 
Trade Mark ' half a century 
| tt 
* 
Washable Dress Fabrics 
FOR 1906 


At “The Linen Store’”’ 


Our collection of Linen, Cotton, and Silk and Cotton 
Fabrics includes not only the staple materials, but all the 
important novelties of the day, in the newest designs in 
vogue. We mention especially : 


Solid Color French Dress Linen, 

Embroidered White Linens in different weights, 

Embroidered French Batiste, both white and in colors, 

French Batiste Taffeta in white and solid colors. 
(Sold penned by us.) 


This fabric is made from the 
used by the leading French mo aiahen 


English, Scotch ani French Madras, 
Jn more than three hundred different designs and colors. 
Solid Color and White Linen Etamines, 
Rajah, Clifton Bond Taffeta, and Taffeta Silk Suitings, 
French Voiles in small checks and plain colors. 


ery finest Egyptian yarns and promises to be much 


Our mail order department for these goods is espe- 
cially well equipped and we are pleased at all times to mail 
samples of any of the above mentioned goods on request. 





James McCutcheon & Co., '* “est,7245* co 
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Panama. 


INGa song of millions, 

Pockets full of graft. 

Four and twenty measures 
All turned down by Taft. 

When the ditch was opened 
The cracks began to sing. 

Oh, wasn’t that a handsome dish 
To set before the ring 


Divorce. 


HEN we bethink us what an infinitude of 


the finest chivalry the man need have, 


and what an infinitude of the noblest patience 
a woman need have, in order that they two 
may be entirely happy though married, we are 
fain to wonder if only angels are fit for matri- 
mony, and with that we bethink us that there 
are no women angels, and must fall a prey at 


last to the suspicion that possibly, after all, 
marriage 
wholly a means of making men and 
women happy, any more than diges- 
tion, although both may well be pro- 
ductive of 
forward on right lines. 


Pertinent and Impertinent. 
R. ROGERS now took the stand. 


the best policy ? 


“] 


counsel.’’ 
‘* Do you believe in a God? 
‘“T decline to answer, etc.”’ 
‘‘Do you believe that the sun rises 
every day ?’ 
‘Decline to ——”’ 
‘* How about the law of gravitation ?”’ 
‘* Decline —— 


HREE Germans 
luncheon recently, and were over- 
heard discussing the second marriage 
of a mutual friend, when one of them 


decline to answer 


never was intended to be 


happiness when they go 


‘* Do you believe that uonesty is 


on advice of 





” 


” 


Matrimonial. 


were sitting at 


remarked : 


**T’ll tell you vhat. 
marries de second time, don’t deserve 


A man vhat 


to have lost his first vife.’’ 





si ONSIDER the lilies of the Wal- 


neither do they spin; yet Solomon in 
all his glory, etc. 














dorf-Astoria. They toil not, The 
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apothecary’s--the viol. 
tician’s—the triangle. 


“NO 


Favorite Musical Instruments. 


HE burglar’s—the lute. The scold’s 


-the harp. The aurist’s—the drum. 
card fiend’s--the trumpet. The 
The mathema- 















MAIL ROR YOU.” 


S 


I make about $20,000. 


The Wall Street Lover. 


HE: 


How much do you earn a year? 


He: About $2,000. 
‘« But we can’t live on that !’’ 
‘* You asked me how much I earned. 













** While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 
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17 West Tuirty-First StrREET, New York. 





IF E’S attitude on divorce 
grieves some of its friends. 
Let us take a bit of coun- 
sel together on that sub- 
ject. LIFE’s cartoon a 
fortnight ago expressed in a 
general way the opinion that 
divorce was being attacked 
with overmuch zeal, espe- 
cially by some of the clergy. 
So it is, but it is hard to get 
all the aspects of a large sub- 
ject into a single picture. 
Divorce exists as a consequence 
of marriage and for its protec- 
tion. In so far as it makes mar- 
riage more desirable, safer and more 
satisfactory it is a good thing. In so 
far as it makes marriage less honor- 
able and less secure it is an evil thing. 
Its purpose is medicinal—to cure a dis- 
ease. It is mighty bad medicine, ex 
ceedingly disagreeable to take, and li- 
able if overused to get the taker into 
a bad habit, but it is the only remedy 
for the particular disease it attempts 
to cure, and while its use ought to be 
carefully regulated, it is a mistake to 
restrain it too much, and a worse mis- 
take to prohibit it altogether. 

There is everything to make people 
once married stay married if they can, 
and a great majority of the people who 
marry do stay married. Considering 
what a gamble marriage necessarily is, 
it is much more surprising that there 
are so many durable and satisfactory 
marriages, than that there are some 
that fail. Now, as to those that fail. 

There are marriages where one 
partner is worthy and the other 
hopelessly unfit; others where neither 
partner is worthy; and others. still 
where both are decent but hopelessly 
mismated. Perhaps the strongest ar- 
gument in favor of dissolving all these 
marriages is that children born of 


them are not likely to be of value to 
society. What of a good woman who 
constrains herself for conscience sake 
to’ bear children to a degenerate man? 


‘Ler a* 


Is that degree of toleration a service 


to society? To be sure, a legal separa- 
tion is a remedy for that, but it is an 
incomplete one. It is not fair that a 
decent person who innocently and in 
good faith has stumbled into a mar- 
riage that has turned out, through no 
fault of that person, to be impossible, 
should be debarred ever after from any 
true and satisfactory experience of do- 
mestic life. Those of our clerical 
brethren who maintain that it is cer- 
tainly pleasing to the Almighty that 
divorced persons should never re- 
marry, seem to have extraordinarily 
little foundation on which to base that 
belief. The Great Teacher, on whose 
recorded sayings the Christian world 
bases its standards of conduct, spoke 
no word that warranted such a conclu- 
sion, and if one design of the Creator 
is clearer than another, it is the pur- 
pose that His human creatures should 
be mated. Sin usually gets punished 
in one way or another, if not by hu- 
man laws, by the automatic action of 
the greater laws that rule creation, but 
the invention of artificial rules to pun- 
ish innocence and misfortune seems 
quite superfluous in a world where in- 
nocence and misfortune already have 
troubles enough. 





Ivf? ? 
Wie at 


HEN neither party to a marriage 

is worthy, what does it matter 
whether they live together or live 
apart, whether they divorce or not, 
whether they remarry and redivorce or 
not? Laws made to protect decent 
folk and win them fair play in their 
pursuit of happiness cannot be ex- 
pected to constrain trifling and incon- 
stant minds or undisciplined and self- 
indulgent natures into paths of recti- 
tude and honor. Are the marital in- 
discretions of the foolish and the 
brutish of such surpassing moment 
that the just and the kind must be held 
by bonds devised for them? 

And even the hopelessly mismated 
people sometimes do better on a sec- 
ond trial. Honest folk who think them- 
selves mismated and are still too proud 
or too strong to confess failure, often 


prove their own forebodings to have 
been wrong by winning happiness out 
of adverse conditions by sheer force of 
character. That is a splendid feat, but 
the incompatible people who cannot ac- 
complish it do _ occasionally better 
themselves by cutting loose and try- 
ing again. Do the interests of society 
really require us to condemn a rear- 
rangement which, without injustice to 
any individual, enables people who 
have lived unhappily, to better their 
lives? 





OWEVER wise or unwise our 
views of divorce in the abstract 
may be, we are apt to be fairly sen- 
sible, according to our lights, when the 
abstract becomes concrete. We judge 
every separate divorce on its merits in 
so far as we know the facts, realizing 
always that to know all the facts about 
any disagreement of man and wife is 
usually impossible. Some _ divorced 
persons we hold blameless; some we 
blame, but not without sympathy; 
some we hold to be dishonored, and a 
good many we regard with much more 
amusement than concern. There are 
good marriages and bad ones, and 
good and bad divorces. A good mar- 
riage will always and easily beat the 
best divorce that ever was, but a good 
divorce will sometimes beat a _ bad 
marriage. So long as marriage is so 
popular and delectable a condition, and 
divorce is unpopular and always on its 
defense, we fail to see why there is so 
much distrust of the ability of mar- 
riage to hold its own in society, and 
why so much fear that divorce will 
run it out of the game. And we con- 
fess that though the dealings of the 
State—or, more accurately, the States 
—with divorce are faulty enough, and 
though the influence of the churches 
in favor of the durability of marriage 
is useful, we would hate to see the 
control of marriage pass from the 
State to the churches. 

Good people make good marriages. 
It is the constituent material that 
counts, not the rules. When religion 
or legislation has made all the people 
good, there won’t be any divorce ques- 
tion. 
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Mismated. 
A couple’s in the trap 


ae 


} 
Who put ’em in ? 
Little Parson Thin ! 
Who pulled ’em out ? 
Little Lawyer Stout ! 
Wasn’t Thin a naughty chap - 
To get that couple in a trap ? 












































RS. GOSHWOTTA PYLE gave a coming-out party 
to her two daughters last Monday. This may be 
followed in April by a grand ball in the Pyle Mansion to 
celebrate the engagement of these same daughters; one to 
Hookairs Enniweigh, Jr., the other to Lord Drynkmore. 
This nobleman is heir to Orflethurst. It is rumored that 
Reginald Wuntwork sought an alliance with one of these 
maidens. The Wuntworks are one of our first families. 
Mr. and Mrs. Burstyngside 
Boodle went to the theatre 
the other evening and sat 
among the audience just like 
ordinary people. Mrs. Boodle, 
as everybody knows, was one 
of the Stony-Glares of Boston. 
Mr. and Mrs. Newe But- 
solid put cream on their break- 
fast food. 


Mr. J. Pillson Gett Thayer 
entertained some very dis- 
tinguished people at dinner 
last Thursday. It was cer- 
tainly a notable gathering. 
Perhaps the most distin- 
guished guests of this historic- 
al assemblage were the Hon. 
Dambdole Skynn, our beloved 
financial expert; Dedleigh 
Bohr, whose bay mare took a 
ribbon last autumn; Mr. 
Freddie Goodcatch, who owns 
the famous collection of dia- 
mond dog collars, and Heri- 
tage Doolittle, president of 
the Alimony Club. 

Miss Tootoo Kylling never 
plays bridge in church. Her 
uncle, the Rev. Austen Tatius, 
rector of St. Greed’s, would 
certainly disapprove. 
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is the well-known social leader, gives an informal re- 
ception on Monday, to which she has invited Edward 
VII., the Kaiser, the Emperor of Austria, Nicholas 
of Russia, and the Editor of Town Topics. 
Criticism. 
PEDANT will cherish a mystery in order to 
be distinguished by the knowledge of it. Just 
now there seems to be some pedantry standing between 
music and its mission. Anyway, at once the plain people 
begin to get an inkling of the message of music, that is, 
begin to derive a genuine emotional effect from hearing it, 
the critics betray an inclination to cast it out as tawdry 
and cheap. Awhile ago, for instance, Italian opera was 
seemingly good enough for anybody, but now that the pub- 
lic find it somewhat sweet, straightway it is relegated by 
the taste which calls itself 
critical to the limbo of Maggie 
Murphy’s Home and the Cal- 
orific Interval in the Ancient 
Municipality. 

A recent critic, comparing 
a bit of Wagnerian strong 
meat with what he terms the 
candy of the Italian school, 
exclaims : 

‘“‘How infinitely more in- 
teresting to a real musical 
epicure!” 

It is perhaps worth bearing 
in mind that if caviar were 
by any chance to become 
other than caviar to the gen- 
eral, the epicure would be 
robbed of his proudest distinc- 
tion. 


IRST PUSSY CAT: How 

are you feeling ? 

SEeconp Pussy Car: Not 
very good. I’m leading a 
Disgruntled 
Investigated 
Complex 
Nocturnal 
Harrowing Life 
Lonesome 
Mismated 
Scrappy 
Discordant 
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Mr. F. Somewhat Pump- 
kyns was measured for a new 
pair of shoes last week. His 
mother was one of the Baltimore Rekkods. 

Mr. and Mrs. Innitor Dedd are having a new garage 
built for the accommodation of their thirty-nine autos. 
The body of their newest Panhard is mostly of solid gold, 
but painted to resemble wood. Mrs. Innitor Dedd, although 
a daughter of the Hon. Hoaley Show, is averse to ostenta- 
tious parade. 


Mrs. Abel Krowder, whose sister, Mrs. Brayzan Pusher, 


MRS, GOSHWOTTA PYLE AND HER CHARMING DAUGHTERS. 


Encouragement. 
By DY: Does this parrot 
swear ? 
Boy: No, ma’am. But I’m sure you can teach him. 
A Doubtful Project. 
ROVISION is made in the Episcopal prayer-book for 
prayers on Good Friday for the conversion of the Jews. 
Mrs. Dangerfelt demurs. It is not that she grudges sal- 
vation to anybody, but she says: ‘Convert them, yes, and 
in five years they’ll own all the best pews in all the best 
churches, !”’ 
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THIS BUBBLE 


USSIA is at peace with everybody.—Soston Beacon. 

About as peaceful as a gentleman who has an inju- 
dicious mixture of lobster, watermelon and ice cream in his 
midst. 8) 

‘*Big men’’ must be saved, as party expediency, the leaders declare, de- 
manding quietus on investigations.—New York Times. 


Interesting to all the ‘‘little men”’ now in jail. 


ad 


When a man goes on the witness stand he swears to tell the 





truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth. It is his duty to 
answer every question truthfully.—/John D. Rockefeller, Jr., to his 
Bible class. 

H. H. Rogers wasn’t in Sunday School that day. 


William Waldorf Astor has bought another English castle. —C/ncinnati 





Enquirer. 
Coincidentally the price of soup at the Waldorf-Astoria 
goes up ten cents a portion. 


uw a 
A Rubber Trust has been organized in New Jersey.—Chicago News. 


Its summer headquarters will be on the Jersey bathing 


beaches Ke 


Mexico is sick of her experiment in State 









owned and operated railroads. She wants to 
sell out in haste.—Aufalo News. 

If we tried the experiment we’d 
never want to sell out so long as 
there was a political hanger-on 
out of a job. 
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Great Britain now conducts an inspection of 
all emigrants, and bars pauper aliens.—Chicago 
News. 

We'll get ’em. 


e- 


A Tire Trust is among the latest.—Rockhester 
Democrat. 

They’re even 
privilege of making us tired. 


‘S 
The chorus girls have formed a union.—De- 


troit Journal. 
To keep down the price of broiled lobster ? 


eo © 
Having mixed in the Morocco business it is no wonder that we 
should be expected to dabble in the affairs of Turkey.—/Pittsburgh 
Post. 
That’s President Roosevelt’s conception of main- 
taining the Monroe Doctrine. 


) 


A Kansas temperance orator asserts that one jug of whiskey 
can chase half a dozen men into the penitentiary.—Houston Post. 

Let’s start a jug after some of our life insurance 
robbers. 


Mrs. Chadwick has been set to working buttonholes in shirts at the Ohio 
penitentiary.—Omaha World, 
Rather different from working credulous bankers. 


SY 
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monopolizing the 





It is explained that Chauncey Depew is suffering from aphasia.—Chicago 


Journal, 


A strange affliction, in which a man who should say ‘‘ I 
resign,’’ says ‘‘ I hang on,” 


) 


New Jersey is to spend $350,000 fighting her mosquitoes next summer.— 
Rochester Post. 

Does this mean that the summer-boarder is to be paid in 
stead of fighting without pay ? 


Senator Daniel called yesterday for an inventor able to devise a plan to 
‘ribald jeste’’ All that would be needed would be 


protect the Senate from ‘ 
a contrivance to extinguish the American sense of humor. — New Vork 
Evening Post. 

But the American sense of humor is so much more reli- 


able than the U. S. Senate. 


Klaw and Erlanger say that their great mission is to amuse the 
public.—//ouston Post. 

At five per cent. of the gross for booking, fifty per 
cent. of the attraction’s profits, and a rake-off on 
tickets sold at more than box-office prices. Surely a 


‘‘ereat mission.”’ 


Senator Depew has once more emerged from his cyclone cellar and re- 
turned to Washington.—Soston Transcript. 

Calling to mind that classic utterance of his former em- 
ployer, the late William H. Vanderbilt, ‘‘ The public be 
d——d.”’ 











NO 4 age 


BOY'S PLAY SUIT. 


For Our Little Ones. 


WISH I was dead, and an angel 
in Heaven; and then I wouldn’t 
have to wear clotHes! ”’ 

These bitter and vindictive words 
were uttered by a little boy whose 
kind mother had led him up toa 
plate-glass window to view a collection 
of wax children in their dainty and 
elaborate garments. I shudder to 
think of that child’s future. He will 
undoubtedly grow up to be a man 
capable of making those blunders in 
the matter of dress which are so much 
worse than any mere crime. 

Asa corrective for this state of mind, 
let me suggest this motto: 

‘* To reverence your clothes as if they were 

your conscience ; 
And your conscience as if it were your 


clothes |” 
The little ones should be taken daily 
to see the wax figures in the children’s 
department of the shops. These smil- 


-LIFE: 
Life’s Fashion Page. 


By Mrs. WILSoN Wooprow. 


ing, motionless, beautifully-dressed, 
little images should be the true ideals 
of childhood. Their daily contempla- 
tion will serve to emphasize in the 
little girls, at least, those delightful 
feminine qualities of vanity and self- 
consciousness. 

Every mother should take a firm 
stand in discountenancing all this 
Nature Study so much in vogue. To 
see kittens play, rabbits hop, or frogs 
swim is to give a child romping, 
jumpy, splashy ideas. 

This season’s fashions for children 
are charming. A simple little morning- 
coat for a child of four or five years 
is a white broadcloth, covered with 
rare lace, and finished with a deep 
border of ermine. With this is worn an 
ermine and lace cap. For afternoon, 
something more elaborate is required. 
A white satin coat ornamented with 
arabesques of cloth-of-gold, and com- 
pleted with a heavy sable flounce, is 
very appropriate. The cap is of cloth- 
of-gold and sable with a bunch of 
ostrich tips so placed that they droop 
over the face. 

This will tickle the child’s nose and 
eyes ; and, if fretful and complaining, 
he will object; ‘but the well-trained 
little one will cheerfully bear the 
inconvenience, realizing that some 
sacrifices of personal comfort are neces- 
sary to obtain a picturesque effect. 

Some foolish people disapprove of 
the ‘‘ don’t-reach”’ socks for children. 
This is absurd. There is no more ¢un- 
ning sight than those blue, frost- 
bitten little legs on a winter’s day; and 
in summer how cute those same legs 
look with the blood trickling down 
from innumerable mosquito bites. 

Among the importations of the week 
is a dainty school dress for a little girl, 
appropriately called, ** An Echo from 
Trianon.” The material is of some 
pale shade of chiffon over a deeper 
shade of silk. About the hem of the 
full skirt are wreaths of tiny, artificial 
flowers and an intricate ribbon scroll- 
work. The guimpe is composed of 
lace and tulle. 

Serviceable every-day suits for boys 
come in dark blue and green velvet, the 


tunics richly embroidered by hand, 
collars and cuffs of lace. 

And now for Master Baby. A dainty 
conceit for his toilet articles this winter 
is to have each piece in solid gold, 
marked with his monogram in dia- 
monds. After he has had his bath, and 
is dressed in the morning, he must be 
taught to sit very, very still, and not 
play with kitty, whose sharp little 
claws might tear his lace frock, nor 
yet with Fido, whose teeth might do 
equal damage. A real lace frock is 
but as filthy rags to Fido; poor, igno- 
rant, little dog. 

It is these luxurious trifles, so nec- 
essary for the proper upbringing of a 
child of to-day, that lead one to such 
earnest meditation and abstruse calcu- 
lation as this: 

If one baby is more expensive than 
a racing stable, what would be the 
cost of twins? 
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The Last Leaf. 


But Papa knows where it goes— 
Lucky man ! 


Being the reflections ofan Insurance Magnate 
on reading the testimony of an official in one of 
the smaller companies, who swore that none of 
its officers had ever participated in syndicates or 
received excessive salaries. 

(With apologies to the lateO--v-r W--d--1 


----8.) 


In the Family it stays ; 

For a goodly chunk it pays 
Son-in- Law— 

Brother, Uncle and the rest 

With enough to line the nest 
Of Papa. 


| SAW him once before, 
When his Company, of yore, 
Was quite small, 
And very well they did 
For the widows and the kid— 
That was all. 


So our Magnates of to-day 
At this ancient honest jay 
Would have laughed : 
‘*Of discernment what a lack ! 
Why, he never took a whack 
At the Graft!” 


They say that in those days, 

Ere men learned the gilded ways 
Of Finance, 

He has handled heaps of chink, 


And he never stopped to think— He might have had his yacht 


And his daughter have a dot 
For her own ; 


‘* Here’s my chance.” 


But with us the Family Friends 

Swipe the phantom Dividends 
While they can ;} 

And the Surplus swells and grows ; 


But he simply pegged along, 
With ideas of right and wrong 
We've outgrown. 








Let Us Be Joyful! 


| lagged measures for ousting John P. Haines 
from the control of the New York branch of the 















S. P. C. A. seem, at last, to be under way. It is time. 
Every man, woman and child in this city who cares for 
our four-footed friends will have cause for joy. 

During long years, years of neglect and suffering for 
thousands of unprotected animals, this 
complacent person has affronted public 
opinion, antagonized friends of the 
Society, and brought contempt and 
ridicule upon his office and his trust. 

The worm, however, has turned—the 
worm in this case being many thou- 
sands of indignant citizens, of the best 
class in the community. Never wasin- 
dignation more righteous. 

The fat revenues so long at the dis- 
posal of Mr. Haines are now to be 
accounted for. Theserevenues have, of 
course, decreased with loss of public con- 
fidence. It is safe to say that when this 
thick-skinned gentleman is removed 
from office the Society will return to its 
former usefulness, the revenues will re- 
vive, and our friends the animals will 
again find sympathy and protection, 
both of which are badly needed. 


Our Exchange Column. 
ANTED: A quiet, obscure cottage 
away from the world where Peace 
reignssupreme. Humbler location the 
®better. Crown given in exchange. 








Czar Nicholas. 


FINAL PARADE OF THE OLD GUARD, 





He’d no notion, bless his soul, 
Of McCurdy or McCall, 
Nor of Hyde ; 
And the simple-minded fool 
At a Syndicate or Pool 
Would have shied. 


I know it is a sin 
For me to sit and grin 
At him here ; 
But his simple honest face 
Seems so sadly out of place, 
And so queer ! 


Should I live as long as he, 
Would they ever say of me, 
(And not wink—) 
‘* He was poor, for he forbore 
Opportunities galore ?” 
I don’t think. 
M'Cready Sykes. 


Political Note, 1907. 
ESTERDAY the President of the 
United States was found in con- 
tempt of the Standard Oil Co. for 
laughing in the presence of one of the 
directors. Remanded for bail. 


One Ray. 
R. POULTNEY BIGELOW, 
whose business is the business of 
telling it in Gath and Askelon, being 
given to understand that Secretary Taft 
spent five days in Panama and at- 
tended three dances and a succession 
of social functions, is certain to create 
a painful impression. It were not 
strange, indeed, if some of the more 
sensitive and high-strung among us 
should be almost inclined, with Mrs. 
Jarley, to turn atheist when we think 
of it. 

But at least one ray rives the gloom. 
The dreadful climate, which destroys 
the bodies and the minds of men, and 
eats steel like an acid, has no effect 
upon the Political Pull except to give 
it new vigor. If only this distinguished 
product of American pluck and inge- 
nuity can be harnessed to a steam 
shovel, we may yet see the dirt fly at 
the Isthmus. 





ONSIDERING his opportunities, it 

would seem as though a Life In- 

surance President ought to pay for his 
job. 
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An Elephant on His Neck. 
(Arr: * An Elephant on His Hands.’’) 


HERE once was a King, so the wild-cats sing, 
And Theodore was his name, 

And a pet had he called the G. O. P., 

And he kept that elephant tame; 
At least until a Statehood Bill 

And a card from the Philippine deck 
Made the elephant mad—then Theodore had 

An elephant on his neck. 


for— 

That elephant kicked all night, 
And that elephant bucked all day— 

His hide was tough, and the riding rough 
Made Theodore’s hair turn grey. 

He was resolute and he beat the brute 
Till the Big Stick was a wreck— 

It’s a wild, wild thing to see a King 
With an elephant on his neck ! 


Though the King loved strife and the strenuous life 
And war to his blood was wine ; 
Still he couldn't forget that ponderous pet 
Was waltzing on his spine. 
So he managed to say in his tactful way, 
** My collarbone hurts like heck— 
Oh, I'll temporize or I'll compromise, 
If you'll please get off my neck!” 


For— 

That elephant tramped all night 
And that elephant stamped all day, 

And he waved his trunk with insurgent spunk 
To the President's dismay, 

So the latter said as he raised his head 
From the insurrectional wreck, 

‘It’s hard for Pride to look dignified 
When an elephant’s on one’s neck !’ 





A Really Enjoyable Comic Opera. 


HE growing distaste for comic opera (so- 
called) and for musical comedy is not so 
much an objection to this form of entertainment as 
it is a tired feeling arising from the fact that it has 
been over-done. Every person who can pick out a 
tune seems impelled to compose a score, and there 
is no scribbler so little humorous that he has not 
been moved some time with the idea of writ- 
ing a libretto. Fortunately for the public very 
many of these compositions never get further than 
the outer office of some producing manager. Un- 
fortunately, however, very few producing managers 
are possessed of the discernment to judge a com- 





bination of music and humorous text and a number 
of the attempts find their way to the stage, the 
result being that the public has had to endure a 
long succession of these productions, in which either 


CHRISTIE MACDONALD. the score was bad or the book was stupid, or both 


together were worse than either. Add to this that there is rarely 








” “ 


THE **GRAFT”? TRIO IN ‘* MEXICANA.”’ 


born a true comic-opera comedian and we have some explanation of 
the public’s increasing weariness of the numerous monotonous enter- 
tainments produced under the various names which have been in- 
vented to disguise the same old dose. 

Even the rural districts are beginning to wake up to the fact that 
the words ‘‘comic opera,” ‘* musical comedy” and * Broadway suc- 
cess” do not very often mean either fun or real music, no matter 
how strongly they may be heralded by pictures of unheard-of singers 
and comedians in the Sunday newspapers, nor how many yards of 
bill-board may be taken up with pictures of pink-tighted chorus 
girls. In fact, the chorus girl has been the main attraction in most 
of these entertainments, but she is no longer the magnet she was 
except to over-susceptible youths in New York and to new million- 
aires in interior metropolises. More discerning citizens have awak- 
ened to the fact that in comic opera, under recent theatrical con- 
ditions, the pink tights of to-day’s chorus girl cover up or expose 
only the charms of yesterday’s chambermaid. 


* * * 


HAT comic opera in itself is still an 
agreeable form of stage amusement is 
snown by the power to please demonstrated, 
even in this period of surfeit, by ‘*Mexi- 
cana,” the latest offering at the Lyric. 
The reason is that all its component parts 
are of good quality and that it gets away 
a little from the stereotyped form. In 
choosing Mexico for the scene, the librettist, 
Clara Driscoll, gives us an atmosphere that 
has not been entirely exhausted. Her plot 
loses itself at moments, but plot is the least 
essential in comic opera, and the combina- 
tion of the Wall-street broker with this 
locale gives her humor a more credible 
basis. More than that, it gives the -com- 
poser, Mr. Raymond Hubbell, inspiration 
for music with a local color of which he has 





very successfully availed himself. The char- 
acteristic airs are among the best in the 
opera and are a refreshing variation from 
the hackneyed musical forms, The whole 


MR. YOM SEABROOKE 


piece abounds in tuneful bits, a strikingly original one being a 
swinging march chorus at the close of the first act. 

The Shuberts have given the piece an unusually strong cast and 
the artists seem to gain zest from the better quality of the material 
provided for them. As comedians both Mr. Thomas Q. Seabrooke 
and Mr. Joseph Herbert are in excellent form and are good foils one 
to the other. Christie MacDonald's looks make another requisition on 
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the overworked Dresden-china simile and her 
voice is delightful. Mr. Edmund Stanley, the 
tenor hero, is robust, musically and physically, 
and there is no question that Mr. Edward 
Martindell is a basso of the deepest dye and an 
actor of no mean ability. Caro Romais satis- 
factory as the necessary flashing-eyed Mexican 
senora, and Blanche Deyo, an agreeably eccen- 
tric dancer. It is rare that we have the oppor- 
tunity to enjoy so many competent principals 
so well cast and well provided with suitable 
material. The female chorus is rather below 
the average in mere prettiness and sHapeliness, 
but more than makes up the deficiency in 
voice, intelligence and training. 

In this day of elaborate staging it would be 
noteworthy only if the costumes and scenery 
were not elaborate and costly and the light- 
ing effects brilliant. In ‘‘ Mexicana” there is 


no’ deficiency in any of these particulars, the - 


Mexican motive giving the costume artist 
opportunity for some novel combinations of 
which he makes good use. There isa large 
constituency in New York which still holds 
comic opera to be the highest form of stage 
art. These persons will find ‘* Mexicana ”’ thor- 
oughly to their taste, and others who had 
wearied of this form of entertainment will find 
in ‘*‘ Mexicana” fair proof of the contention 
that it is not the form but the quality which 
had wearied them. 
* ” 7” 

Y A WRITER who re- 

tails unreliable, theatrical 





gossip in the columns 
of the Sa/urday Even- 
ing Fost, an attempt 
is made to throw the 
usual Trust dust in the 
eyes of the intelligent 
readers of that esteemed 
journal in the following 


usual way : 


When Miss Blanche Bates is obliged to refit a 
public hall for a production in Washington, or 
Madame Bernhardt is forced to tour the South in a 
circus tent, there isa momentary interest in their 
managers, but for the most part people do not know 
whether the name of the man who, according to the 
program, ‘*‘ presents’’ this star or “ offers’’ that is 
Tweedledum or Tweedledee. And those who are 
acquainted with the affairs of syndicate and anti- 
syndicate know that the point at issue is mainly a 
matter of business and not at all, as has been so 
loudly proclaimed, a matter of art. Time and 
again it has been shown that what the public is in- 
terested in is good plays and good acting. Given 
these things it will go anywhere, and without them 
it cannot be lured by talk about artistic freedom. 

Just because ‘‘the public is interested in 
good plays and good acting” the public is 
taking a very lively interest in the identity of 
the Trust managers whose combined igno- 
rance and greediness for money are denying 
good plays and good acting to the American 
stage. Ifthe business of the theatre was ina 
normal condition and not Trust-dominated, 
this writer might be correct in his assertion 
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SEABROOKE IN MEXICANA. 


that the public cares nothing about the iden- 
tity of the manager. The theatre-going pub- 
lic is coming to care more and more with 
every fresh evidence brought to its notice 
of the vulgarity and tyranny which are killing 
the ambition and destroying the opportunities 
of artists and authors in America. 

The New York Word, in an editorial com- 
menting on the fact that Mr. Sothern and 
Julia Marlowe have been driven to leave the 
Trust and commit their future to the inde- 
pendent managers, says : 

Perhaps Mr. Frohman does not realize how 
much light he throws on the methods of Trust 
managers. ‘Two well-known actors have won dis- 
tinction and success in Shakesperian productions. 
They desire to go on with the work. Mr. Froh- 
man interposes his veto. They persist. Banish- 
ment by the Trust is the penalty. If they will 
play Shakespeare, even successfully, they must 
take their chances, along with Mme. Bernhardt 
and other unworthies, in play-houses not controlled 
by the syndicate, 

The warning has been given. Humility and 
obedience are virtues to be cultivated by the actor. 
He must have no ambitions that a Trust manager 
does not approve. He must not take his successes 
seriously. If he excels in serious drama he must 
be especialiy careful. Not that the play-going 
public tires so easily of Shakespeare as was for- 
merly believed. But the Trust is likely to tire of 
it, and tents, not Trust theatres, await those whom 
it disfavors. 

The public just now zs interested in the 
identity of the managers who ask it to patron- 
ize their attractions, and it is unpleasant to see 
a journal like the Saturday Evening Post 
printing opinions at variance with the facts and 
evidently inspired by interested motives. 


* x * 


NDER the heading, ‘‘Bill to aid J. S. 
Metcalfe,” the New York Zzmes prints 
the following special dispatch : 


ALBANY, January 25.— Assemblyman Kava- 
naugh to-day introduced a bill establishing a fine 
of not less than $250 nor more than $500 and im- 
prisonment of not less than six nor more than 
twelve months for managers or owners of places of 
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public entertainment who discriminate against any 
person or class of persons or allow tickets to be 
sold at other places at a higher rate than that at the 
box office. 

No one connected with LIFE has had any- 
thing to do with the introduction of this 
measure. It has been intimated in other pub- 
lications that the bill was a ‘‘strike”’ aimed at 
the plethoric purses of the Trust managers. 
It may even have been introduced by the Trust 
managers themselves with the idea of having it 
killed and thus heading off other legislation of 
a similar nature. 

LIFE would prefer to believe, however, that 
Mr. Kavanaugh, who represents one of the 
Brooklyn districts, introduced the bill in good 
faith and that he intends to do everything in 
his power to push it to prompt passage in the 
Assembly and to do his best for it in the 
Senate. 

If the Kavanaugh bill becomes a law, it will 
fillan important vacancy in the statute-book. 
Other States have adopted similar laws to pro- 
tect their citizens against the rapacity of 
theatrical managers. In New York, where 
more persons patronize the theatres than in any 
other State, there exists no such protection for 
its people. 

The Kavanaugh bill ought to be promptly 
reported and passed in both houses of the 
New York Legislature. 


Metcalfe. 





tcademy of Music.—Mrs. Leslie Carter in reper- 
toire, including ‘‘Adrea,” ** Zaza’’ and ‘* Madame 
du Barry.”’ 

Belasco.—Blanche Bates, Mr. Frank Keenan and 
an excellent company in ‘‘ The Girl of the Golden 
West.”? Stirring drama of American life. 

Bijyou.—David Warfield and competent company 
in ‘* The Music Master.’’ Second year in New 
York of this moving comedy. 

Casino.—* The Earl and the Girl.’? Diverting 
English musical play with American company, in- 
cluding Mr. Eddie Foy. 

Fields’s.—‘Julie Bonbon,” with Clara Lipman 
and Mr. Louis Mann in the leading parts. Aneven- 
ing’s agreeable amusement 

Garrick.— The Little Gray Lady,’’ by Chan- 
ning Pollock. Interesting comedy of Department 
life in Washington. 

Hippodrome.—Ballet, spectacle and circus, with 
changing features. The show of the town. 


Lyric. —* Mexicana.’”? Comic opera. See op- 
posite, 


Madison Square.—‘* Lucky Miss Dean.” No- 
tice later. 


Manhattan.—“ Before and After.’’ Well-acted 
French farce adapted into American farce-comedy. 
Amusing. 


Princess. —Closed for the preparation of ‘‘ The 
Indiscretion of Truth.”’ 

Proctor’s Fifth Avenue, — Stock company in 
weekly change of bill. 

Weber’s Theatre.—* Twiddle Twaddle,’’ with 
M. Jo Veber and M’lle Marie Dressler as fun- 
providers in chief. An excellent after-dinner 
digestive. 
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NE of the few novels with any legitimate claim to a 
serious place in current American fiction, which a 
most prolific but unsatisfactory literary season has brought 
forth, lies to the credit of Arthur Stanwood Pier in The 
Ancient Grudge. A novel of contemporary life, which 
stands foursquare on its broad human interest, its grasp of 
the enduring springs of human action and the author’s 
very excellent literary and artistic technique, it can hardly 
be too frankly commended at a time when the exploiting of 
local color and catchy plots has almost displaced a more 
fundamental fiction. 


The novel by Emily Post, called Purple and Fine Linen, 
is an excellent piece of fiction if it does not fall into the 
wrong hands. It is a four-cycle love story, that is to say, a 
story of love, marriage, misunderstanding and readjust- 
ment, which, while it may be read with interest and even 
profit by misses of eighteen and young men of twenty, is 
not a book to be left carelessly around where there are 
grown people. Persons at the critical period when they are 
just beginning to live in their recollections are easily in- 
jured by anything that may show them, before they are 
ready for the knowledge, the banality 
of their youthful illusions. We can- 
not be too careful of what fiction is 
read by people over thirty. 


M. Pierre Leroy-Beau- 
lieu and Mr. Henry George, 
Jr., have each furnished 
us with a new work upon 
existing conditions in the 
United States. Practically 
agreeing as they do in 
their premises but differ- 
ing radically and irrecon- 
cilably in their conclusions, 
these two books might well 
be read by every thought- 
ful citizen of the Republic. 
M. Leroy-Beaulieu’s The 
United States zn the Twen- 
tieth Century is an ex- 
tremely able analysis of 
the twelfth census, and 
offers as nearly as may be 
an authoritative review of 
our sociological, agricul- 
tural and industrial posi- 
tion and prospects at the present time. 


Mr. George’s The Menace of Privilege 
shows the obverse of the medal. It is 
a plain-spoken, logical and convincing 











arraignment of the existing economic order, tracing +nhe 
sources of its injustice, the growth of its unequal bearing 
and the probable results of its continuance, together with 
a rather hazily suggested remedy based upon the single 
tax theory which is widely known in association with his 
father’s name. 


The authors of The Heart of Lady Anne, Agnes and 
Egerton Castle, describe the novel as ‘‘a tale in Porce- 
lain of the Zaming of the Shrew,’’ and the description can- 
not be bettered. The story is that of an English country 
baronet who, having married a beauty from the court of 
France, a friend of Kitty Belairs and a spoiled child of the 
days of periwigs and vapors, tries to convince her of the 
charms of rural life. It has both the daintiness of porcelain 
and its artificiality. 


The Stork’s Nest, by J. Breckenridge Ellis, has so much 
in it that is both fresh and refreshing, and at the same time 
so much that is poor to the point of being laughable, 
that it is hard to reach a verdict about it. The line of 
cleavage is very distinct and separates all that has to do 
with the characters from all that has to do with the story. 
Emmy and Uncle Hi, Silas Stork, his brother and his 
wife, Jim the orphan, and even the mysterious ‘‘ ghost,”’ 
are all creations of a delightful imagination. But the 
drama in backwoods Missouri, in which they are made to 
take part, is beyond the dreams of crudity. The author’s 
sentiment and humor are delicious ; his invention is either 
undeveloped or non-existent. 


Benjamin F. Cobb’s Business Phi- 
losophy is a volume of sound common 
sense addressed to retail dealers 
and clerks, and will prob- 
ably be seen by very few 
of those for whom it is in- 
tended. We mention it for 
‘he benefit of merchants 
aut magnates, most of 
whom would really enjoy 
reading it, and would quite 
innocently say when they 
had finished it, ‘‘ Now that 
is what I always tell young 
men when they come to me 
for advice.”’ 


J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Ancient Grudge. By Ar- 
thur Stanwood Pier. (Houghton, 
Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 

Purple and Fine Linen. By 
Emily Post. (D. Appleton and 
Company. $1.50.) 

The United States in the Twen- 
tieth Century. By Pierre Leroy- 
Beaulieu. (Funk and Wagnalls 

ompany. $2.00.) 

The Menace of Privilege. By 
Henry George, Jr. (The Macmil- 
lan Company. $1.50.) 

The Heart of Lady Anne. By Agnes and Egerton 
Castle. (Frederick A. Stokes Company. $1.50.) 

The Stork's Nest. By J. Breckenridge Ellis. (Moffat, 

Yard and Company. $1.50.) 


S \ Business Philosophy. By Benjamin F. Cobb, 
(Thomas Y. Crowell and Company, $1.20.) 
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BACHELOR CONGRATULATIONS, 


INSULTING 


** THOSE 











STARTING FOR THE PLAY. 
Grace, the cab is waiting. 

We are deuced late. 
You are never ready. 

Jove! It’s after 
Darn this beastly collar 

(Buttonhole’s 
Shines like 

Laundries 
Opera glasses? 

Wear 
Well, then, 


How those gloves do gap! 


eight. 


immense). 
celluloid- 
have no sense. 
Have them. 


your heavy wrap. 


wear the other. 
Fix them in the carriage. 
Come, dear, mind. 
Don’t Stick a pin in. 
There’s no fault. to find. 
Yes, I kissed the baby. 
Gad! you do look nice! 
What’s that? 
They are on the ice. 


never 


stop. 


O, your flowers? 


Try to hurry, dearie. 
Darn it. Pardon 
You should hold your 
Yes, I have the key. 
Jane will guard the silver. 


me. 


train 


Everything’s all right. 
O, Grace, you must 
Yes, I fixed the light. 


Leave the 


hurry. 
windows open 
It’s not going to rain. 
Everlasting fussing 
Gos against 
What? Your 


O, you goosie, don’t! 


the grain. 
powder chamois? 
Put it in my pocket???!!!! 


No, my 


You look simply stunning. 


dear, I won’t. 


What’s up now? O, hang! 
(At this point the hall door 
Closes with a bang.) 
What to Eat. 


A CAVALRYMAN was one day engaged in_labor- 
iously “cleaning down” his rather raw-boned steed. 
An infantryman sauntered up, and, with his hands 


behind his back, leisurely 
“Halloa, John!” said the 
you'd like to be in the cavalry? 
“Oh, yes,” 
a horse!”—Exchange. 


inspected the operation. 
cavalryman. “Think 


said the infantryman; “but only as 


Lirg is published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year extra. 
Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 25 cents. 


10 cents. 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 











WILSON 





SISSORS AT NvLLy 


ALL LIGHTWEIGFTS. 


The clergyman preached a rather exhaustive ser- 


from the text, ““Thou art weighed in the balance 
found 


mon 

and wanting.” 

After the congregation had listened about an hour 
fol- 

Soon 


others 
greatly to the annoyance of the minister. 


some began to get and went out; 


lowed, 


weary 


another person started, whereupon the preacher stopped 
and saul: 

“That’s rizht, fast as 
weighed, pass out.”—New York World. 


his sermon 


gentlemen; as are 


you 





LIFE'S WEATHER FORECAST. 


CLEAR AND COLD. 


INOPPORTUNE ENTHUSIASM. 


Frienp (at a French play): 


Why did you applaud 


so vigorously when that comedian made his 


before the 


speech 
curtain ? 

that folks would 
What did he say? 


remainder of his 


Spriaccins (confidently): So 


think I 


I’RIEND: 


understood Trench. 
He said the 
be taken by an understudy, as his mother was dying. 


Tit-Bits. 


part must 


No contr 
dressed envelope. 





Single current copies, 


The International News 
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fhution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and ad- 


The illustrations in LirE are copyrighted,and are not to be reproduced. 


Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 


A MATTER OF ORTHOGRAPHY. 


After a few weeks at boarding school Alice wrote 
home as follows: . 

Dear Father: Though I was homesick at first 
now that I am getting acquainted, I like the school 
very much. Last evening Grayce and Kathryn (my 
roommates) and I had a nice little chafing-dish party, 
and we invited three other girls, Mayme and Carrye 








Miller and Edyth Kent. I hope you are all well at 
home. I can’t write any more now, for I have a 
lot of studying to do. With lots of love to all, 
Your affectionate daughter, ALYSS. & 
To which she received the following reply: j 
My Dear Daughter Alyss: I was glad to ref 
ceive your letter and to know that you are enjoying 
yourself. Uncle Jaymes came the other day, bring. 
ing Charls and Albyrt with him. Your brother, 
Ilenrie, was delighted, for he has been lonely without 
you. I have bought a new gray horse whose name is 
Byllye. le matches nicely with old Fredde. With 
much love from us all, I am, your affectionate father, 
WYLLYAM JONES. 
The next letter from the absent daughter was 
signed “Alice.”—H'oman’s Home Companion. 
AFTER THE BEER NIGHT. _ 
STUDENT (in difficulties): B-beg p-pardon, shir, § 
but are you ac (hic) quainted wis zish neighbor! od? 
Passersy: What do you want? ra 
“Can you t-tell me how far ’t ish to the nexsht 
lamp posht?’—Fliegende Blatter. ; 
‘*YounGc man,” began the dignified gentleman in 


fully considered the future? 
Have you made provisions for the hereafter? 


black dress, “have you 


Is it 
not time— 


“Pardon me one moment, please; but are you a 


minister or a life-insurance agent?”—Milwaukee Sen- 
tinel. 
OLD FRIENDS. 

Tue Wire: What luck? 

Tue Husnanp (wearily): None whatever. 

Tue Wire: Were there no servants in the ir 
telligence office? 

Tue Iluspanp (sadly): Lots of them; but they 


had all worked for us before.—IVoman’s Home 


panion. 


ALL THE RESPECT DUE. 


GOopFELLOW: Say what you will, we Americans 


admire commercial integrity. We all bow to honesty. 
Cynicus: Yes, bow to it and pass on.—Boston 


Transcript. 


A LIE 
insulting.—New 


by any other doesn’t sound half so 


Orleans 


name 
Picayune. « 





Cigarette 
of Quality 








That’ All! 


At your 


club or dealer's 
SURBRUG-Importer 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 





Los Angeles—Four Days from New York or Boston—By New York Central 




















J es 

e wrote 
it first 

School 
in (my 
l party, 

Carrye 

well at 

lave a j 

to all, 


fl which cools Schlitz beer is 


yTOther, 













filtered, and confined in a plate 


glass room. 


n, shir, 


Yet that is but one precauticn. 
The beer is filtered, too—by 
machinery. ‘The sealed bottles are 
sterilized. And _ cleanliness is 


carried to extremes. 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling. That 1S the price of 


See that the cork or crown ts branded 


purity. 





The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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RIE! 


WHY, INDEED ? 
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+e OuR FOOLISH 
(ONTEMPORA 





Edward had just returned from foreign service 
and his brow was troubled. 

“T gave you that parrot as a birthday present, di 
I not, Amelia?’ he asked. 


“Yes; but surely, Teddy, you are not going t 
speak of your tokens as if 

“It was young and speechless at the time.” 

“Yes’’—with increasing wonde “and it has 
never been out of this 1 

“There are no other young ladies in this house?” 

“No; there are 25 

“Then, why—why, when I k-kissed your phot 
graph in yonder album, while waiting for you, di 
that wretched bird imitate your voice and say: ‘Don’t 
je that, Herbert; please don’t!’ ’°—Bystander. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 

guests 
WHERE WAS BILL ? 

Bill Jones is a country storekeeper down it 
Louisiana, and last spring he went to New Orleans 
to purchase a stock of goods. The goods were shipped 
immediately and reached home before he did. When 
the boxes of goods were delivered at his store by the 
drayman his wife happened to look at the largest; 
she uttered a loud cry and called for a hammer. A 
neighbor, hearing the screams, rushed to her assist 
ance and asked what was the matter. The wife, pale 
ind faint, pointed to an inscription on the box which 
read as follows: 


“Bill inside.”—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


Tue SoutuH For Hospitratity: The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the best inn South. Bookdet. 


ONE CAUSE FOR THANKS. 
rhe Rev. Moses Jackson was holding services in 
a small country church, and at the conclusion lent 
his hat to a member (as was the custom) to pass 
around for contributions rhe brother canvassed the 


congregation thoroughly, but the hat was returned 


empty to its owner. 


Bre’r Jacks mn looked 





it, turned it upside 
down, and shook it vigorously, but not a copper was 
forthcoming. He snif 


ed audibly. 
“Brederen,” he said, “I sho’ is glad dat I got ma 


hat back ergin.”’ - Harper's Magazine. 





““O_p SALEM Puncu. Delicious—Try it. S. S. Pierce 
Ca. Boston, Mass.”’ 


GOOD CHEER. 

The son and heir had just eaten his Christmas 
dinner, of which he had partaken “not wisely, but 
too well.” 

“Daddy,” he said, “you may carry me upstairs, 
but please don’t bend me!’’—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


A country exchange has this to say about print- 
ing all the news: 

“A man stopped us on the street the other day 
and said we did not publish all the news. We should 
say not. In the first place, there’s somebody else 
depending on us for a living. If we published all 
that happened we would be with the angels. In order 
to please the people we must print only the nice 
things said of them and leave the rest to gossip. Yes, 
it’s a fact, we don’t print all the news. If we did, 
wouldn’t it be spicy reading? But it would be for 
one week only. The next week you would read our 


obituary, and there would be a new face in heaven. 
All the news is all right when it is about the other 
fellow.”,—New York Tribune. 


Persons in delicate health or in need of building up 
should drink YOUNGER’S SCOTCH ALE.—Adv. 











_ SOLE 


y do drink, drink Tr 


Mb} 9 


“* Say, why did Time 
His glass sublime, 
Fill up with sand unsightly, 
When whiskey, he knew, 
Runs more briskly through 
And sparkles far more sightly.” 


Whiskey 
PROPRIETORS Green Label. ESTABLISHED 


‘WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
_ Phila. and New York : AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 














NOW MADE IN AMERICA! 


of the same tobacco, shipped direct here instead of to Cairo. rage bale opened, 
graded and blended by Mr. Nestor Gianaclis, who is himself in this country and 
whose skill and knowledge made 


NESTOR 


(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairo and Boston ) 


CIGARETTES ™."" 


famous as the leader of Egyptian Cigarettes, not only in Cc 
Cairo, butthe world over. You can now buy, in America, 
the genuine NESTOR CIGARETTES exactly as they for- 


merly came to you from Cairo, ie price. We strong- 
ly recommend buying in tins of 50 and 100. 


Sold by all Clubs, Hotels and Prominent Dealers 
or if unable to obtain, write direct to 


NESTOR CIANACLIS CO., BOSTON, MASS. 








Dr. Sheffield’ 


Anti-Septic 


7 | Creme Dentifrice 


AX e yr : 
jie all it: Put up in collapsible Tubes 
pe . " £e any, 
4 P Eee | 
bce Ase by | Tooth Powder 
Tee i he ab» % Put up in Cans convenient for Tourists 


The Wine of = 
Pleasant Memories < 






Elixir Balm 

A delightful Mouth Wash 

Used by the Elite of the 
World Since i850. 


_FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
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; Se of the Trip to 
mw California 


If on your trip to the coast you 
wish to enjoy all the comforts and 
conveniences of home, coupled 
with the dispatch of perfect train 
service, take The 


OVERLAND 
LIMITED 


on the 


Chicago, Milwaukee & 
St. Paul Railway 


emer “s 















~~ 


Unsurpassed in every appoint- 
ment; electric lightedthroughout. 
From Union Passenger Station, 
§ Chicago, 8p. m. daily. Tourist f 
Sleepers at 6.05 p. m. and 
1025p.m 
F. A. Miller, G.P.A., Chicago, 
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fippodrome 


A SOCIETY CIRCUS 


INTRODUCING THE STAGE MIRACLE 


Court of the Golden Fountains 


With ballet extraordinary and other features paling 
into insignificance anything ever produced on any stage. 


MATINEE EVERY DAY EVENINGS AT 8 


















Mr. Dooley on Magazines. 


T looks to me,” 
though this counthry was goin’ 
divvle.” 

“Put down that magazine,” said Mr. 
“Now d’ye feel better? I thought so. 
But I can sympathize with ye. I've 
readin’ thim mesilf. Time was whin I 
dom throubled thim. I wanted me fiction th’ 
day it didn’t happen, an’ I cud buy that fr a 


‘ 


said Mr. Hennessy, ‘‘ as 
to th’ 


ley. 
been 


sel 


penny fr’m th’ newsboy on th’ corner. But 
wanst in a while some home-farin’ wandhrer 
wud jettison wan in my place, an’ I'd fre- 


quently glance through it an’ find it in me lap 


whin I woke up. Th’ magazines in thim days 
very ca’ming to th’ 
Alfonso dashin’ f’r a marredge license. 
m’nent makin’ 
th’ moon. Now an’ thin a scrap over whether 
Shakspere was enthered in his own 
was with th’ long-shot players al 
Ways against Shakspere. But hurt. 
Th’ idea ye got fr’m these here publications 
was that wan glad song. If 
annything, ivrybody was too good to ivrybody 
else. Ye don’t need.to lock th’ dure at night. 
Hang ye’er watch on th’ knob. Why do polis 
men carry clubs? Answer, to knock th’ 
off th’ throlley poles. They were good readin’ 
-liked thim th’ way like a bottle iv white pop 
now an’ thin. But now whin I pick .me fav 
magazine off th’ flue, what do I find? 
Ivrything wrong. Th’ wurruld is 
little betther than Angabel 
n’ Alfonso ar’re about to get marri’d whin it 
is discovered that she has a husband in Ioway 


Angabel an’ 
Pro- 


pomes at 


was mind. 


lady authoressesses 
name or 
a ringer, 
no wan 


life was sweet 


roses 


rite 
has gone 


a convict’s camp. 


his barber shop at Iliven forty-two Koselusko 
Avenoo, South Bennington, 
Wash’n’ton Bliffens’s dhreadful 
board iv education iv Baroboo. Read Idarem 
on Jawn D.; but got th’ 
punch, Graft ivirywhere. ‘Graft in th’ In- 
Comp’nies.’ ‘Graft in 
‘Graft in th’ Supreem Coort,’ ‘Graft be 
Grafter, ‘Graft in Lithrachoor,’ be 

James; ‘Graft in Its Relations to th’ 


Arkansaw. Read 


assault on th’ 
she’s a lady, she’s 
Congress.’ 
an Old 
Hinnery 
Higher 


surance 


Life,” be Dock Eliot; ‘Th’ Homeeric Legend 
an’ Graft; Its Cause an’ Effect; Are They th’ 
Same? Yes and No,’ be Norman Slapgood.” 


—Collier’s Weekly. 


ELLA: 
secret I told you not to tell her. 
STELLA: She’s a mean thing—I told her not 
| to tell you I told her. 
“Well, I told her I wouldn’t tell you she told 
|}me—so don’t tell her I did.”"—Exchange. 





Doo- 


n’ he has a wife in Wisconsin. All th’ pomes 
be th’ lady authoressesses that used to begin: 
‘Oh, moon, how fair!’ now begin: ‘Oh, George 
W. Perkins, how awful!’ Shakspere’s on’y 
mintioned as a crook. Here ye ar’re. Last 
edition. Just out. Full account iv th’ Crimes 
iv Incalculated. Did ye read Larsen last 
month on ‘Th’ use iv Burglars as Burglar | 
Alarums?’ Good, was it? Thin read th’ hor- 
rible disclosure about th’ way Jawn C. Hig- 
gins got th’ right to build a bay window on 








BAD SCOTCH 


Makes the devil weep 
for joy, and it makes 
you feel like the devil 
the 
only you don’t weep 


next morning— 


for joy. 


Good Scotch—that 
is, Whisky that is pal- 
delicate, 
and guaranteed pure as 
well, is a health- 
stimulant 


atable and 


giving 


which none save in- 


fants.need fear. 
Sanderson’s Moun- 
tain Dew Scotch is a 


guaranteed aged 
whisky which tends 
to steady the glad 


hand and broaden the 
smile of friendship, 
and which helps to 
make one a temperate 
disciple of the 


MELLOW LIFE 

















Bella told me that you told her that 











“The Perfect Havana.”’ 


The 1905 this 
clear Havana Segar were 
double those of 1904—that’s 
how good La Magnita is. 


sales of 
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OLD -CROW RYE STRAIGHT WHISKEY SOLE 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
BOTTLERS, NEW YORK, 



















There’s a 
world of 
delight in 











Kodak 
Portrait 
made by 
light of 
ordinary 
window 
























Home Portraiture 


It is simpler than most people think. Beautiful 
results are obtained by the light of an ordinary 
window, or by flashlight. A portrait attachment, 
at fifty cents, adapts the small Kodak to the 
making of good-sized bust photographs. The simple 
methods are made clear in: 














‘* Amateur Portraiture by Flashlight,’’ by Wm. S. Ritch, - - $ .10 
35 





‘* Home Portraiture,’ by F. M. Steadman, - - : - - 






‘€ Modern Way in Picture Making,’’ contains full text of both of 
above, and special articles by the leading authorities, including 
Stieglitz, Eickemeyer, Dugmore, Demachy, etc. 200 pages, 
beautifully illustrated. Bound in cloth, The most clear, 
concise and comprehensive book ever published for the 










amateur, - - - . - - - © o * 1.00 









EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 










All Kodak dealers or by mail. 











Warding Off a Gift. 


Me: OBED FARRAR had carefully writ 

ten on a slip of paper which he carried 
in his pocketbook the address of a person in 
Boston, and one day when he went to the city 
he made it a part of his business to call at the 
street and number indicated, and to talk with 
the old lady who lived there. 

“I’m going to ask you-not to send my wife 
the Homekeeper’s Friend this year,” he said 
to the astonished old lady who received him, 
“and I'll explain to you just why.” 

“IT wish you would,” said Mrs. Farrar’s old 
school friend, gently, smiling at the weathe: 
beaten old man who had surprised her with a 
call. “I thought it would have many things 
to interest Mary Emma, as I’ve always called 
her,’’ she added, apologetically. 

“There are,” said Mr. Farrar, with a des 
perate air. “That magazine’s chuck-full of 
ideas that interest her—and she tries every 
one of ’em. We haven’t had the same thing 
used to raise our biscuits nor polish our stoves 
nor clear our coffee two months running since 
you began to give her that magazine. 

“T can’t go into the kitchen morning or 
night that there isn’t something simmering on 
that stove and a number of other things dry 
ing on the window-sills. Sometimes they’re 
for keeping out moths or ants or buffalo-bugs, 
sometimes they're for cleaning pots and ket- 
tles or preserve jars, and sometimes they’re 
for repairing old, china or removing ink or 
grease. 

“Our preserves have been put up in water, 
sugar, molasses and I don’t know but vinegar. 
There’s not a day but I see Mary Emma with 
a thoughtful look on her face out in the wood 
shed, bent on making some new kind of a 
waste basket or a stool or an improvement of 
some I can’t throw away or destroy so 
much as a strip of shavings or a tin:can now 
but what she’s after me, saying that was just 
what the Homekeeper’s Friend had spoken of 
as being particularly useful. 

“Sometimes my clothes are hung out in the 
damp, and sometimes they're packed away in 
newspapers, according to.what the contribu- 
tors to the ‘Handy Helps’ department of that 
magazine have written. If I miss my collar 
buttons I know some woman out in Alaska 
has found a better place for ’em to be kept. 

“Some months Mary Emma wears her hair 
down her back most all day to promote the 
growth, and other times she brushes it a hun 
dred strokes night and morning, and braids 
it tight as it'll go. There’s weeks when she'll 
wear two veils, and weeks when she'll go out 
without so much as a handkerchief on her 
head. 

“And I saw by an announcement that was 
lying on her desk,” said Mr. Farrar, after a 
short pause for breath, “that the first three 
months of next year there’s to be a series 
of articles on ‘Making a Man Comfortable.’ 
Now what I want to know is, will you send 
those publishers word to let Mary Emma’s 
subscription expire, or have I got to waylay 
the mail the first of every month and heave 
those magazines into the stove? For it’s got 
to be one or the other.”—Youth’s Companion. 


sort. 





A Stone Jug of YOUNGER’S SCOTCH ALE anda 
Dozen Oysters make the best of luncheons.—Adv. 
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Just Like a Woman. 


“TT’S just 7 o’clock,” said Squibob, “and so 


you have plenty of time to dress your- 
self carefully for the theater. With this mar- 
gin) of time, Henrietta, you can surely have no 
excuse for being unprepared at the last mo- 
ment, a trait wholly confined to your sex.” 
“Yes, dear, I'll start dressing now at once,” 
said his helpmeet dutifully. 
“And [ myself will show you a good ex- 


unple in promptness,” said Squibob kindly. 
“T'll start right in now myself. By the way, 
where are my things?” 


“tere they are.” 
Pit the shirt studs in one, will you? And 
by the way, this dress suit is rather 


rumpled. I must have tossed it about in the 
drawer. You are rather handy at those things, 
i Henrietta; can’t you press it into some sort 
Ot + ipe?’ 





right, dear.” 
1 while you are at it fix the pearls in 





my shirt front. Goodness! I wish you'd chase 
my cuff links.” 
) Squibob flew around with deft and 
willing hands, gathered the masculine ap- 
parel together, while Squibob calmly dressed 


elf in the intervals of his rapid-fire direc- | 
“Got my top hat?” he asked. “Good. | 
Now please fix my necktie, and—why—er— 


Squibcb gasped in surprise, looked at the 
clock hands, which pointed to 8, and then sur- 
veyed the flurried little woman. 

(Goodness! he said in fine scorn. “Aren’t 
you dressed yet? Well, if that isn’t just like 
a woman.”—Chicago Record-Herald, 


Books Not Received. 


MONG the holiday books we have not 
received are: 
jttle Journeys to the Great Grafters.” 
By Charles E. Hughes. 
‘\mong My Rebates.” By Gage E. Tar- 


‘Wow, Wow, a Yellow Dog’s Tale.” By 
FE. Hf. Harriman. 

“Wilted Violets.” By James Hazen Hyde. 
“A Family Affair.” By John A. McCall. 
“The Last Jest.” By C. M. Depew. 

“A Bag of Gold.” By T. C. Platt. 
“Beneficence” (fiction). gy R. A. Me- 





Curdy.—New York Evening Post. 








The king of the buffet 






‘* THE BEST IN THE HOUSE”’ 


Garrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 





































Aljred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 


SSS 
POWDER Patronize American industries, Wear a 








| KNOX 
HAT 


| the creation par excellence of the nation. 





is of benefit as a deodorizer, antiseptic cleans- 
ing agent and preservative. Ask your dentist. 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world, 




















re a = — 


















Do you Know what these Egyptian characters mean? 


~~ 
- 


Neither, perhaps, do you Know what a perfect 
Egyplian cigarette means. 


MELACHRINO "4 
EGYPTIAN CIGARETTES 


will help to educate yov. They are as refreshing 
and swect as a draught of water in the desert. 

Why roam aimlessly through the waste of poor 
cigarettes, when you may have Melachrinos in New 
York for the asking ? 





Main factory in Cairo, Egypt. American branch house 


M. MELACHRINO @ CO. ; 
8 West 29th Street New York City — 














Construction for 1906 


far surpasses the best work previously put into 















any motor cars, American or European. We 
tell all about it in our special illustrated booklets, 
“‘ Columbia Chrome Nickel Steel,’’ “‘ Fashion- 
ing a Crank Shaft,’” ‘‘ Transmission, Etc.,”’ 
and ‘‘ Consistent Differences.”” Each of these 
booklets will be found intensely interesting by 
all who follow the latest advances in automo- 


bile building. 


Mailed on application. 





The new Columbia Gasolene Models 
are: 
MARK XLIV-2 















18 h. p.; two opposed cylinders; shaft 
drive; seats five persons. Price. $1,750 


MARK XLVI 24-28 h. p.; four vertical cylinders; shaft 


drive ; seats five. Price, Standard.... $3,000 
Limousine... $4,000 


MARK XLVI 4)-45 h. p.; four vertical cylinders: 


double chain drive; seats five, with 





extra drop seats for two. Price, Stand- 


eee ee eee ee ee ee 





With Victoria, Limousine or Laudaulet 
dhcese sk db taken $5,000 to $5,500 





(ata é f Columbia Gasolene Cars, Columbia Electric Car- 












sand Colum tric Commercial Vehicles will be sent on request 


ELECTRIC. “VEHICLE COMPANY, 
Hartford, Conn. 


New York Branch: 134-136-138 West 39th St. Chicago Branch: 1332-1334 Michigan Ave, 
Boston: Columbia Motor Vehicle Co., 74-76-78 Stanhope St Philadelphia 
Pennsylvania Electric Vehicle Co., 250 N. Broad St. Washingtcn: Washington 

E. V. Transportation Co., 15th St. and Ohio Ave. Paris 

A Bianchi, 29 Avenue de la Grande Armee 























Member Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 
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HE fame of fine cigarettes is centered in the standard of excellence set 
and sustained by Egyptian Deities. This brand has been for years 
the selection of the connoisseur in the most exclusive clubs of America. 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


have all the characteristic traits of quality —that rare aromatic flavor, so 
prized in finer selections of Turkish tobaccos and found in its perfection in the 
delicately aromatic leaf of Turkey’s most sun-favored hillsides — that 
uniformity and even richness—that full shape and clear, even draught that 
come only from the most skilled Egyptian workmanship. 


No. 1, 10 for 35c. No. 2, 10 for 25c. 




















POWER 
SPEED 

ROOM 

STRENGTH 


The fester most bowerful touring car in the world and 
"The Most apa Car Seating Tomfortably Seven People. 
You will observe the ample seats, the large roomy tonneau with foldin, ng 
third seat, the large entrance, yet we ask you to note carefully this signifis 


‘cant pant point: 


The Wheel Base is Only 104 Inches, 

obviating entirely the danger of a sagging frame, and insuring the 
full power the engine dévelops. 

20-25 H.P, Double Side Entrance, _— 35-40 H.P. Double Side Entrance, $3,500 
80-35 H.P, Front Entrance, $3,2¢ 50-60 H,P. Double Side Entrance, $6, 

Special cars built to ae of 20-30-35-40-50 and 60 H. P. 
POPE MOTOR CAR CO., a J, TOLEDO, O. 
Members A, L, A 








PRATT CO+., NEW YORK, 














